
Disciple, Go ahead
Here comes your empty talkingEmpty words and empty soulHere comes the smile appearingEvery time you see me fallBreak meI feel the poison cutting through meSpreads like a cancer all over meCould it be that youre so insecureThat you have to curse me?Go ahead with all you gotTry to break me downDo you think you can hurt me?All the pain you inflict will make me strongerYou lie in wait, you analyzeYoure looking down on meYou try to take me downDown to your level but youDont change
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